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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
\V ound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MontaévueE. 
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ical Pasquinades and Potitical Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History. ‘They supply information as to the person and habits, 
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often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.’—Croxer’s New Wriic Gutpe. 
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Perhaps there never was an event which plunged a nation 
into deeper grief than the departure from this country of the 
delicions Adelaide, our most gracious Queen, vad the lovely 
reguiator of the nautical eccentricilies of William the Fourth, 
whois at once our pride and our Sovereign. ‘The circumstances 
leading to the separation of the King and Queen for the pre- 
sent, did not originate in a conjugal flare-up as has been wick- 
edly hinted in some quarters. The fact is there has been no 
quarrelling, no curtain lecturing, no kicking out of bed on the 
part of either of the royal pair, but the temporary living apart 
of their Majesties has been arranged in the most amicable way, 
and it is a point equally desired by both of the exalted brace, 
who are so happily hung up together in the noose of Hymen. 


The struggle must of course have been immense on both sides, 
Vor. ITI. 
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for how can William of Wapping be perfectly happy without 
the society of Adelaide? Who shall now put the royal sugar 
into the royal tea-cup, or who prepare for the royal mouth the 
morning mufin? Where will be the conjugal hand that at 
breakfast is wont to attach the slobbering bib to the person of 
the Sovereign, and thus prevent the Defender of the Faith from 
staining with crumbs or drops of coffee, the King of Great Bri- 
tain and Ireland’s clean shirt or waistcoat. ‘There can be no 
doubt but that William the Fourth will miss the kind attention 
of his cousort, whose well meant scoldings are as necessary to 
keep him going as wind is essential to the motion of the arms 
of a windmill. A sailor loves a breeze, and his Majesty was 
accustomed to the affectionate blowings up of his wife, not only 
for their domestic utility, but inasmuch as they gave rise to 
naval reminiscences. ‘Their Majesties have, however, for a 
short time resigned the sweets of domestic bliss, and will forego 
for a season the delights of delicate dalliance. Absence they 
say increases affection, and certainly where the parties are such 
as Adelaide and William, the proverb must hold especially good, 
as we should imagine they must be mutually more agreeable to 
We have no doubt they 


will like each other much better apart, and all the good quali- 


one another when they are divided. 


ties they respectively possess, will be recognised mpst when the 
parties are not in the habit of meeting. 

The subject of our caricature is the parting of the illustrious 
pair, and surely such a pathetic picture never was sketched by 
the pen of poet, or the pencil of painter. Talk of Black-eyed 
Susan and William, why they never were so affected as our own 
dear Bill and the black-visaged (if uot exactly black-eyed) 
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Adelaide. When we say affected, we mean the word in its 
literal sense, for if they shed tears, the affectation in the case 
must have been most considerable. 

Though Seymour has pretty plainly pictured the pathos of 
the situation, he has not of course been able to describe in 
words the last adieua of William and Adelaide. The follow- 
ing is a faithful report of the parting dialogue :- 

William.—Good bye, my dear. 

Adelaide.—Good bye, duckey. 


no visits to Wapping. 


Mind all I’ve said to you— 


William.—Certainly not, chick. 


Adelaide.—No stopping out after ten in the evening. 
William.—Not a moment, love. 

Adelaide.—Not more than three glasses of wine every day. 
William.—Not a drop, dear. 


Adclaide.—No consenting to bills being introduced on any 
subject until my return. 

William.—Certainly not, my angel. Tl shut up Parliament 
if you like. 

Adelaide.—Oh no, quite unnecessary—it can keep open just 


‘as well when nothing is being done, for there will then be no- 


thing peculiar—now farewell. 
William.—Good bye, one kiss. 
Adelaide. 
William.—( Blows his nose )—'There, now then. 
Adelaide.—There, my adored husband—(kisses him and 


—Blow your nose first. 


faints ). 


Such is the description of the farewell, but whether her 


Majesty fainted at the kiss or the separation no one has been 
able to determine. Every one has read of the royal trip to 
Gravesend, accompanied by King Farebrother, who made him- 
self so impertinent that the Queen actually shed tears over his 
intrusive vulgarity. ‘The papers call this being ‘‘ affected to 
tears,” but the fact is the Queen actually cried to think that 
she could not go up the Thames without having a parcel of guz- 
zling aldermen at her tail, lugging up a cargo of allsorts of edible 
filth for a gastronomic gala on father 'Thames’s bosom. The 
vulgar auimals, however, got all as sick as dogs, a fit finale to 
their impertinence and their gluttony. 

The Queen’s absence will be 


We recommend those wio are interested in the sub- 


a rich theme in our forthcoming 


numbers. 
ject to become early purchasers, as there 1s an increasing ardour 


or this periodical, 


RESIGNATION OF THE MINISTERS. 


Our predictions are at length verified, and the Whigs are 
out, they having chosen rather to resign than continue to beat 
the disgrace and contumely we have heaped upon them. Re- 
ports of all kinds were immediately in circulation as to who 
would be the parties that should compose the new administra- 
say that a partially Tory cabinet will succeed, 
succeed, 


tion. Some 


but even if it should follow it would certainly not 
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We shall not make any suggestions, as we should not like te 


bear the immense responsibility of dictating to his Majesty any 
particular course, as we are very fearful that the result might 
be productive of such serious consequences as we should not 
We will therefore leave Wiiliam 
e think his Majesty 
inasmuch as if he has 


like to be accountable for. 
the Fourth to use his own discretion, and we 
will find it the easiest course to follow, 
only his discretion to use, he will not be long occupied. We 
should, however, hope that he will take care what he is after. 
as the national eye is upon him. 

We hope Brougham will resign, as he may 
opposition, though his great powers were lost in the ministry. 


be useful is: 
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THE INTERPRETER. 








4 new Ally for the Whigs. 

Lord Stormont said that even if the government were indifferent te 
its own character, still he could not think that such indifference was 
general. He confessed he was not indifferent to it, for how could that 
country expect to stand, the governmentof which had lost its character 
—Report of Monday's Debate. 

In this instance, at least, we can give Lord Stormont credit 
for having spoken with the fullest sincerity, aud we really 
believe that he does every thing in his power to uphold the 
character of the present government. It is true that his Lord- 
ship is an avowed Tory, and the ministers are professed Whigs : 
but notwithstanding this apparent ground for hostility and 
detraction, Lord Stormont has shewn Maself to be, as he says. 
sincerely solicitous for the character of the government, and 
indeed he has done all he ean to render it respectable. We 

robably shall be understoed when we say that he has invari- 
ably placed himself in personal o; pposition to it, which is uu- 
do ibtedly the highest compliment he is capable of paying it. 

Business of the House. 

Every now and then a debate arises in either House of Par- 
liament on the sub}. ‘ct of the business of the House, when it 
is generally admitted nothing has been done, nothing zs being 
done, and nothing is like ly to be done, during the : remainder of 
the session. ‘his is pretty work, but this is invariably the 
game that is played by the ministers, ‘They talk till it is toc 
late to act, and then go on talking to prove that it is quite 
impossible to do any thing, Among the m: Ly instances of this 
species of mockery is the Bill for the Abolition of Imprison- 
ment for Debt, the drivelling abandoument of which by the 
Attorney General keeps thousands of creditors out of the 


property they might otherwise take, and deprives thousands of 


unfortunate debtors of their liberty. Hundreds of people have 
been waiting idly and uselessly in prison, trusting to the pledges 
of the Attorney General, who now deserts his measure, the 
promise of whic h has guided the arrangements of half the com- 
mercial world, which is known to be at this moment in an almost 
general state of insolvency. ‘The government had better attend 
to this bill than hurry forward that frightful mass of barbarity 
called the Poor Law Amendment bill, which merely offers i 
premium on all kinds of licentiousness. They had much bette: 
do away with imprisonment for debt, which merely throws 
thousands into a situation that deprives them of all means ot 
paying their creditors, wholiy turns them aside from every 
thing like a habit of industry, forces them to indolence, and 
often leads them into the practice of vice and intemperance 
But these last are qualities the Whig government would rathes 
foster than check, as is obvious from their prec ipiti ite pushing 
of the Poor Law Bill, and their total neglect of the measure 
for discontinuing the ruinous system of imprisonment. 
Cockneys on the Continent. 

Sir Peter Laurie and family are about to visit Vienna, 

Naples.—Morning fHeratd. 
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This is one of the most delightful announcements we have | 


read for some time, and brings up to our mind a thousand most 
ridiculous images. Laurie on the Continent!! the saddler on 
classic ground !! the Cockney in the Colosseum !! are all ideas 
startling for their novelty, and almost sublime from their 
incongruity. We can fancy Lord Laurie and his dear delight- 
ful daughters contemplating Vesuvius threatening to settle every 
body else’s ashes, while its own are always in the most unset- 
tled state ; we can fancy the Cockney party’s surprise at finding 
the Bay of Naples is not day but a beautiful green, we can 
imagine their consternation at discovering the Appian way to 
be rather rough, and not a particularly appy un (happy one ). 
What will they say to find the Villa Reale is not a real villa, 
but a mere garden, and what will add to their astonishment, 
there is not a single w/low or (as they will have it) wélla in it. 
In fact, altogether the tour must be so excessively rich, that we 
shall probably give part of the journal of the Cockney gang in 
the course of their Continental expedition. 


Royal Liberality. 

Her Majesty the Queen left St. James’s palace, yesterday morning 
about half-past eight o’clock, and proceeded to Woolwich, attended by 
a large suite of carriages, &c. Her Majesty took with her eleven new 
and splendid carriages intended as presents for her relations in Germany. 

-Week!u Paper. 

We cannot but admire the kind disposition of her Majesty 
in making presents to her German relations, and we think the 
eleven carriages avery handsome gift to a number ef parties 
who have not the means of purchasing them on their own 
account, and we do not doubt that the English people wili feel 
the sincerest pleasure in paying for them. Jt is a matter of 
sincere congratulation to this country that we are enabled to 
send our Queen on a visit to her poor relations, with a valuable 
collection of English goods, aud we do not doubt the poor 
devils will be filled with sincere gratitude. 


GLOUCESTERIANA, NO, 80. 

‘« Higgins, my boy,” cried the astounded Duke, “ here's a 
precious bit of legislation. ‘Fhey mean to bring in a bill for 
making the beer work.” ‘The aid-de-camp looked up into his 
master’s face with an innocent expression of utter ignorance. 
“See,” continued his Royal Highness, ‘here is an article 
headed Morking of the Beer Bill. This must evidently 
allude to some new act of Parliament for making the deer 
work.” Higgins mildly inquired if it was by act of Parliament 
that salts and other medicine was said to work. 

“ Who is that Mary la Bonne whose name figures at the 
ton of so many police cases?’ asked the Duke. “ I think,” 
said Higgins, * the Mary you speak of must be a bad one, and 
she is perhaps called La Bone, trom boneing every thing she 
comes within reach of.” The Duke served Higgins witha writ 
tor robbery at the suit of Joseph Miller. 


GEMS OF THE EAST. 

Immediately on its being announced that the Queen intended 
to go up to Gravesend by water, the whole of the cockney 
world was in commotion, and his Majesty King Farebrother re- 
solved to do honour to the consort of his well beloved ally the 
West End Monarch. Instructions were given to the civic 
authorities to be in attendance at an early hour, and to prevent 
the possibility of a storm on the ‘Thames, a large quantity of 
vil was thrown upon the old father’s venerable bosom. <A clean 
shirt was put out for his civic Majesty over night, and he ap- 
peared in the sprucest costume at an early hour of the morning. 
The civic barges were moored at about six, aud the cockney 
court was bundled on board in the safest manner possible. 
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After they had been stowed away the boatmen shoved off, and 
they proceeded at a rapid rate down the river. 

‘“* Then shriek’d the timid and stood still the brave.’’ 
Nothing could exceed the awful character of the scene at this 
juncture, and a horror at the watery element on which they 
were launched seemed to pervade the countenances of the whole 
crew, as they journeyed along the surface of the river. The 
result is known, every body got as sick as dogs, and Farebrother 





was literally crying drunk in the presence of Adelaide. It is 
time to drop the curtain on the dreadful picture. 
BREVITIES. 
‘* Brevity is the soul of wit. ’"—Shakspeare. 
Wo libel. 
Biddleston declared his libel was not meant to attack 


Brougham in his judicial capacity. Certainly not, for if it 
alluded to his judicial character at all, it must have had re- 
ference to his in-capacity. 


A Bill for the Prize Ring. 


Mr. O’Connell is about to introduce a bill relative to those 
disgusting exhibitions called Prize Fights. The strikes that 
take place on these revolting occasions certainly require legis- 
lative interference, as much as the less violent strikes brought 
about by the Unions. 7 


A Ministerial discharge. 

The supporters of Ministers declare obstinately that they 
(the Ministers) do every thing towards discharging their duty. 
If discharging be used inthe sense of putting away from 
them, the Whigs deserve the compliment. 


Life and character. 

Ministers and servants of the public declare frequently that 
their characters are as dear to them as their lives. It is true 
that in one point the 2ife of a public man often resembles his 
character—for both are exceedingly precarious. 


The working classes. 

The Duke of Gloucester is going on his annual trip to Chel- 
tenham, where he means to study politics through the medium 
of the mineral waters. He says it is decidedly a sure way of 
becoming acquainted with the power of the Cheltenham opera- 
fives. 

A negative virtue. 

Many persons find fault with the Reformed Parliament tor 
their inactivity, but when the quality of their actions is con- 
sidsidered, we must admit that in doing nothing, they act as 
they are best able for the interest of the community. 


An odd fact. 
His Majesty declares that it is rather an odd circumstance 
but that he has never felt so completely at home as he does 
now that the better half of him is abroad. 


A false charge. 


Lord Brougham has thought it worth his while to declare 
there is no truth in the charge of his being inordinately fond 
of drinking wine. Such an accusation, he says, it is out of the 


power uf any one to sup-port. 
Abstinence of Phil-potts. 
If there be any virtue in the maxim 7m vino veritas, that a 
man speaks truth when he has taken wine, It Is very probable 
that the Bishop of Exeter never drinks a glass of it. 
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THEATRICALS. 


The present point of interest in the theatrical world, is the 
opening of the New English Opera, which is advertised for 
Monday next, in contemplation of the completion of the pre- 
mises. The new theatre is decidedly the most elegant in 
London, and the company is likewise the most effective in the 
metropolis. Mr. Arnold’s management was always most 
judicious, and now that he has again a theatre of his own, we 
have no doubt his spirit and energy will be such as to secure 
the complete and durable prosperity of his new establishment. 

The Haymarket theatre, true to its reputation for comic 
pieces, has been the scene of some racy farces, under the titles 
of tragedies. Hamlet has been deliciously done in some of its 
parts, and we particularly relish the idea of making the King 
of Denmark a low comedian. Miss Turpin’s Ophelia is a 
dainty specimen of burlesque, and her excessive fatness con- 


trasts most humorously with the idea that Shakspeare gives of 


the character. We think Mr. Morris is not sufficiently rapid 
in the production of his novelties, and that he adheres too much 
to the old by-gone and thread-bare five act comedics. No one 
can doubt the delight of witnessing a heap of persons talking 
sentiment for three or four hours together, in silk stockings, 
and with white pocket handkerchiefs, but we think the day is 
a little too far advanced for the rapturous relish of tedious 
twaddle, and oft-repeated rigmarole. ‘The most judicious 
thing of the season, so far as it has gone, is the announcement 
of Jerrold’s comedy of Beau Nash, from which a treat must 
result to all those who admire the pointed style of this first- 
rate dramatist. By-the-bye, we have been requested to notice 
the conduct in the lobby of the Haymarket, of a pack of hungry 
and indecent hounds, who pass by the name of box-keepers. 
No sooner does a person get within their view, than a species 
of ravenous importunity is commenced by the whole pack, who 
bark and bully till they get the satisfaction of a shilling, for 
opening a door to enable a person to enter the auditory, after 
he has paid his five shillings to see the performances. These 
velping curs decidedly want kicking, though we suspeet the 
best means of dealing with them would be to give them in 
charge for assault, and (not highway but) low-way robbery. 
If people are to be charged five shillings for getting into the 
box passages, and forced to give an extra fee to the dog who 
opens the door, before he can see the entertainments, if this is 
to be the case, it would be more honest to say so at the bottom 
of the bills, and just to state whether the box-keeper’s right 
to extort is confined to any settled amount, or whether he is 
suffered to rob ad libitum. We are quite certain Mr. Morris 
does not sanction this petty plunder by the lobby minions, and 
we notice the nuisance to ensure its extinction, which must be 
the result of its being brought under the censure of this perio- 
dical. By-the-bye, while he is about it, Mr. Morris had 
better exterminate a troop of idiotic females, who beset every 
one who enters the box door, and push a bill into his face, 
with a wild whoop for two-pence. ‘There seems in fact to be 
a sort of small coin insanity pervading all the servants of the 
establishment, and the insolence of their manner is strongly 
indicative of their being afflicted by a species of rude rabies, 
which we can only distinguish by the name of ezvility-phobia. 
The nuisance ought to be removed speedily. 

We told Bunn he must shut up Covent Garden, and he did 
so in obedience to our decision, Jast Friday. ‘The entertain- 
ments were for the benefit of Mr. E. Seguin, a most meritorious 
singer, who had, as he deserved, a bumper on the occasion. 

The Fitzroy is, we believe, doing better, under the manage- 
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ment of Mr. Edwards, than under the promiscuous government 
of a commonwealth. Some additions have been made to the 
company, one of the most judicious of which is the engagement 
of Miss Pettifer, who was a favourite at the house in its best 
days, and whose ability is calculated to be of great service to 
the establishment. There is occasionally a legitimate flare-up 
at the Fitzroy which cannot assist the concern, for the Fitzroy 
never was the place for Shakspeare or Sheridan. _ It is ridicu- 
lous to attempt such pieces as Othello and The Rivals, even 
when Mr. Wallace plays Othello in the wagedy, or Mr. Goll, 
the property man, aided by Mr. Taylor, the painter’s labourer, 
throws in his powerful aid to strengthen the cast of the come 
dy. As the prices have been reduced, we think the blood and 
murder system decidedly the best that can be pursued to meet 
the altered taste of the cheap and nasty audience. 

We very much regret that a play so well written as Charles 
the First, aud a character so ably drawn as Cromwell, should 
be sacrificed by the inefficiency of Mr. Cathcart, who, strange 
to say, is the particular recommendation of the authoress. Mr. 
Abbott’s acting is extremely judicious in the part of Charles 
the First, and Mrs, Fisher evinces great talent in her represen- 
tation of the Queen, but the piece is rendered ineffective by the 
wretched acting of Mr. Cathcart, to whom has been most fool- 
ishly assigned the principal character. The tragedy is, however, 
quite worthy of Miss Mitford’s great ability, and that is a 
sufficient inducement for all the world to go and witness its 
performance. Mr. Abbott, pursuing a spirited career, has 
numerous novelties in preparation. One is a piece by Dr. Mil- 
lingen, another, a farce by Mr. Selby, and another, a classical 
burlesque by the author of The Revolt of the Workhouse.’ 
The last mentioned will probably be produced the earliest, at! 
least if the scenery can be prepared in time, though the music, 
the arrangement of which is entrusted to the admirable taste of 
Mr. Wade, may probably keep the piece in rehearsal longe: 
than one would at first anticipate. Selby’s piece has good 
parts, for Mrs. Orger and Mitebell. Knowles has arrived in 
town, and will probably act at the Victoria before goinz tu 
America. 

Poor Ducrow is reproducing all the trash of former seasons, 
the brain of J. H. Amherst having been literally purged of all 
the filth that used to come off frem it a few years ago with 
frightful punctuality. Itis well known that at one time Am- 
herst must have died of milk and water on the brain, if he had 
not found, as it were, a valve for its escape in writing pieces 
for Astleys. Wonderful to state, his cure is at length totally 
effected, and there is now no more of the rubbish to be drawn 
off his mucky cerebrum. Ambherst is another peculiar instance 
of aman with his brains out not immediately dying. Ducrow 
must look out for a fresh Junatie. 
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